
The mo?l lament aUeTr age die 

Got packc with hinij andgiue the mother gold. 

And tell them both the circumflance of all. 

And how by this their child lhall be aduaunft, 

And be recciued for the Emperours heyrc. 

And (ubflituted in the place of mine. 

To calme this tempeff whirling in the Court, 

And let the Empcrour dandle him for his ownc. 

Harkeyee Lords, you fee I hauegiucn her phifick. 

And you muft needes beftow her funeral!. 

The fieldes are nccre, and you arc gallant Groomes : 

This done, fee that you take no longer dayes 
But fend the Midwife prcfently to me. 

The Midwife and the Nurfe well made away. 

Then let the Ladies tattle what they pleafe. 

Chiron. AronX fee thou wilt not truft the ayre vvi th fecrcts. 

T>eme. For this care of Tamora, 

Her felfc, and hers are highly bound to thee. Exeunt. 

Aron. No w to the Gothes, as fwift as fwallow flies. 

There to difpofethis treafurcin mine armes. 

And fecrctly to greet the EmprefTe friendcs 
Come on you thick-lipt-flauc, He bcare you hence. 

For it is you that puts vs to our fhifts : 

Be make you feedc on berries, and on'rootes. 

And feedc on curds and whay, and fiicke the Goafe, 

And cabbin in a Caue, and bring you vp. 

To be a warriour and commaund a Campe. Exit, 

Enter aid Marcus,p»»g Lucius, and other gentU- 
men with bowes, andlfitutbeares the arr owes with Lettert 
cn the endes of them. 

Come LMarcm, come, kinfemen this is the way, 
Sir boy let me fee your archerie, 

Looke yec draw home enough and tis there ftraight. 




of Titus Andronicus. 

<ferrM Allred reliquity be you remembred LMarcfU. 

Shec’s gone, fhces fled, firs take you to your toolcs, 

You Coftns fhall goc found the Ocean, 

And call your nets, happily you may catch her in the fca. 

Yet ther’s as little iuftice as at Land : 

Publius and Sempronm, you mull doc it, 

Tis you mult dig with mattockeand with fpade, 

And pierce the inmoft center of the earth, 

Then when you come to 'Tlutoes Region, 

I pray you deliuer him this petition. 

Tell him it is for iuftice and for ay de. 

And that it comes from olde Andronicus, 

Shaken witE fbrrowes in vngratcfull Rome. 

Ah Rome, well, well, I made thee miferablc. 

What time I threw the peoples fuffrages 
On him that thus doth tyrrannize ore mcc. 

Goc get you gone, and pray be carcfull all. 

And leaue you not a man of warre vnfearcht. 

This wicked Empcrour may hauc fhipt her hence. 

And kinfemen then we may go€ pipe for iuftice. 

Marcus. O Publius, is not this a hcauic cafe 
To fee thy noble Vnkle this diftraft i 
Publius. Therfore my Lords it highly vs concemes. 

By day and night t’attend him carefully ; 

And feede his humour kindly as we may. 

Till time beget fbme carcfull remedie. 

CMarcus, Kinfmen, his fbrrowes are paft remedie. 
loync with the Gothes, and with reuengefull warre. 

Take wreake on Rome for this ingratitude, 

And vengeance on the traytour Saturnine. 

Titus. ^Publius how now, how now my Maifters, 
VVhathaue you met with her i 
T ublws. No my good Lord, but Tluto fends you word, 
Ifyou will hauc reuenge from hell you fhall, 

Marri« 
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